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This foul and tainted 
emitter of stinks. 


4 lirenain not sleeping, seldom asleep now. If 
I iv 4otuing to de, no pressing business to attend 
to, at: “luist I luve plenty to tiuink about. Soon I . 
shal: zbqven of eyes on tue wull, the unending vistas 
of tlie wall, wid there will be. pain to think about. 


the rirst of the futile exercises to which I bend uy 
wind 3 dry ‘ing to locate precisely und identify the 
pains gut I iy 4s well tell sou now, it won! t be the 
rol pain, it wou't be touny'ts pain, I; ‘aie never quite 
up to tous pain. It will be yesterday's or last - 
freer! y 5. Yesterday's: is already a chimera. I have 


w.steréd it} uore oF less, und drawn the venom out 
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of it 2. venguisliel little ni. vita@ares, quaint 
little easeulate tiduls, mow go subdued, at uy beck 


ond coll. all uy anse dc Little victims. I can cope 


wits these. the day bat is here now will have its 
Claws in uy flesh soon enough. vieantine I shall sport 


with ay chiumer.s, ag [ood ag a aase of benzedriné on 


Ru dus ip February .orning, o breathing space before 
e riality starts taking 


ae upart. Few days in fifty odd 
,“rs when it was any different. You will find ae here 


iu .y rent-free evrie, ina huddle of dirty bed-cloties,,. 
eyes slut but not asleep, seldou asleep now. Here lies 
soots. 


ae 7 ee ed 


i 


fy door lus no locx, Inu squt like this, 
fittin, on uw lock would hive Leen to attract 
unw.rranted attention, I possess nothing anybody 
would want to stu.l, oud I don't wnt Frustrated 
burglers rippin. up iay poor old im.ttress just to 
discover that fect. auywy, oy door is pretty solidly 
jummed without u loek, whit with Simon Buirett's mack 
heap packed up behind it, und some refuse of hy own 
like empty beer cung und wine bottles » to suy nothing 
of my cowl and firewood, It is « Lurricade which vives 
me adequate notice of intruders, 


\ { Not thut there ere mary. ‘the last wes w Green 
Lady, enlissury from the Health wal welfare Deyx.rtnent, 
sniffer out of vermin, The rt-tat-tet of her officiil 
little pencil on my door, mys collin. ter first 
compluints the stench, it woe the one redeening 
feature of her visit, cullin, ay mind tuck to the 
stench, 

The stuirhed privy wien I was a boy du the 
Gorbuls hud just such « stench, ‘The stirhewd privy 
whose cistern never worlced ) snd the little durk 
luiber room where we stored col, und the mil we 
xept there, the preen enunelled yadl which was our 
secret slaue, the wil we used ingte.d of the 
wtdrhed privy. a steuch «t once revoltin. aud 


peculiarly enticin,, 


The Green Lidy went pokin; wbout under the bed, 
It ws under a bed, twenty yeers boek, in Wurwick Street 
at the brewery end, she dug out @ rep-shrouded foetus, 
It wus the find of a lifetime, so she told me, the hi-he 
water ark of her curser. She ,.ve evidence at the tri:l, 


_ot complimented by the judge, bud her picture in .1l 


“ 


~~ 


She hud been the terror of the slums in her 
uwyy scourge of the sreat unwashed, In her duy the 
urven Ludy of the foetuses would have hid me 
crovullin, like « shame-ficed beetle. 

She went to the sink und tuened on the tu pe 
"You never wash yourself or your clothes or 
otythine. all you do, you people, is encoura,e 
ruts md vermin, No wonder the decent folk don't 
Wait you bout the pluce, It duim neur mde ma 
bole just walling in here, snd I've seen & thin, 


or two in my time, I can tell you," 


\ [ There wus plenty to mike her boke us she 
Auned é In the bed to ec.mine ay body. The 

stile wine on my brosth, the crwabs clin. in, to 

wy whiskers, the prime lodsed under toe-nuils, 

the pestilential effluvia risiu, from the genitals. 
This foul und tuinted emitter of stinks mde the 
Gree Lidy bole. 

Loat wy fingers to the ertuubling wall. Ey 
wll, It is cold to the touch, « bre decuyin, 
wuartiuce, advror in which I trace my” own decrepitude, 
+ jour.e, ucrouy ¢ desert, a life, « tomb. 

"I suppose ,oukton the streets beocing when 
it's dry," she said, smcopine her bo shut. “after 


ou dries your Giro soney." 


Iiuve to coufess Iwo telco ubuek, Lf 
somethin’ is offered I will not be clow to tke it 
but Tuever bey. Tum not hurd exouh of hurt to be 
¥ bev. I hive not worked up sufficient contempt for 


wy Tullow man to be uble to be: from lin. 
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the suit I wer cost me £2 in the Bripudt, 

4 bou,ht it from Beatrix the hun, heving kmocked 
her down from £3.50, Thit wus only lust year, It 
is not whit you would call a flishy suit, It ig 

Lit short in the les, mybe wore thn a bit, 
wuich is wi Ll lot it cheap. The orilinel ower 
WS Ch WiiwiL slage, If he wos short in the 
staips he ves extre large in other prts., Ina 
vtron, Wind these clothes flap ind bect on my 
bowes lixe rous on u scarecrow. but I can't belicve 
T look lise 2 bes.ur, as a first netvessity u 
bel ar needs pood pockets, albert Glid:rind told 
ae tht, ind he had becved his way in three 
continuity. iy pockets have holes you could put 
your ist throuch, : 


Ziuwst imve been mikine fuces uwgadn without 
Sudwin, it, for Juddenly the Green lady (Ot very 
we PI x J we 7 
story. "So you've having « good leugh wt us, ure 
ous" phe add. “Well, Let me tell vou this, £1 
’ o ? y 
Jfe there'll be others cominz, and they know how 
oy ae] af 
to del with people Llixe you," 


aid with tht sue wes gone, 


I could hive told her about bejuurs. 


One was Wilfred 
Gusutley of Bulluiua. I wet und palled up with Wilfred at 
the Fuysical Developaent Centre in Hereford. I felt 


quite ut howe in wereford, auony ay own kind so to 
Sjwuc, the tiuousand thinnest men in the British aray. 
fllfred dn fact wesn't ull that thin. The truth is he 
Was as stron, 4s an ox, but as luck would have it he 
hed a hwip on uis back, They wanted to put flesh on ay 
bones to wake we worthy of the sacrifice they had me 
dined up for. They weuted to straighten Wilfred's back 
for the sume reason, They failed with both of us. It 
ditn't see. to mitter in my case. I lost weight in 
Hereford but that didn't stop them shipping me abroad, 
dilfred Lot lis discharse. For the youth of today I 
gu. up the history of World War IZ in one short simple 
sentence: It was a time when it paid to be a hunchback, 
I never wet @ sune win in Suraa who didn't wish he'd 
lad a siuilur affliction, Wilfred was yoing home and 
hé was the lappiest wan in tue cup. One day he 
confided in we buat he hed (ot luis lunap carrying heavy 
louis of coul up and dow the streets of Jalhaa and 
Tuotin, broadway. sie also told ae that after Hereford 
iu did not propose to co buck to the coal carrying but 
Plunned instead to becouse a professional beygar, 

because the uray had opened lis eyes to one thing: 

a defect wuu only « defect if it couldn't be put to 
use, wld he reckoned tiat with lis huvap which, given 
a Little ingenuity, wight be enl.r ed to even uore 
Lfotesque proportions, he would be able to sponge his 
wey turough life without ever breuking sweat ajain, 

he passel out of my life, and out of the camp, with 
cladgoue heart and confident hopes that hig future 
was assured. I don't inow whut fate awaited Wilfred, 
but it is wlixely to lave been any worse thun the 


War he was suved from 


Ou the other hand, albert Gladurind was ulreudy 
wl HCouplished con artist when we wet in the conji 
ouse (evlls) in Deolali, albert wis a deserter from 
ourud. ie was of Romany stock and gifted with that 
cralty insight into hunan psycholovy which mkeg the 
Wypsy such 4 ood survivor. lie had toured all around 
Tudia for the best part of a year before the wilitary 
cuugut up with hin. albert's ploy when I met hin was 
to work Lis ticket by pretending to be ingane, Le was 
engayed ina great laughing marathon, laughing at 
everything and nothing, which he hoped would see hin 
packed off to Blighty as incurably demented. It was a 
forlorn hope, and he knew it, but it wag his only 
hope. lle was excellent in the part. If the WO. hadn't 
been puidled hinself albert might have swuny it. In 
the daytime they hud us out digging monsoon ditches. 
We yroused and grumbled.in the Deolali heat: albert 
laughed, loud and hearty, all day long. At night he 
rung the changes: long eerie howls, sedate chuckles, 
roguish little trills, posh throuty chortles and 
tiunderous guffaws which rocked the conji house and 
hud the Welsh puard comunder yelling: “We'll pulp 
you, you fucking Gypo, we'll pulp youl" Which, gad 
to say, is precisely what they did do; for albert's 
les ee 02 W4S Umiveliling. They goved him to the 


aetention barraccs at Lucknow where he died one year 
later. 


+ own fute took a different turn. To mike a 
lon; story short, I vot suallpox in Deolali, recovered, 
und was suit to convalusce in koona..I all a5 indebted . 
to that little smallpox virus (variola adinor) as Wilfred 
was to his hump. It clawed me back from the pit of hell. 
iowever, I had to (et sowe other things besides before 
the State cullul it quits. 


at @ camp near danchi on the dreary Pisca 
noad I went down with dysentery. In Secunderabad 
I sot jaundice. I wes in sick bay with a boil on 
the urse when the Dorsets mutinied on the Hajula 
ut oure. I pot a bead cold in Dera-Dun, ut the 
hill station of susoori, 7000 feet up the 
ihuluyus, witich wus no joke. and to end the 
udsery I pot [3 in Ocijama » On the island of 
wonghu, in Juyen. That was that. and if you think 
thet was one helluva fute, just bear in wind the 


tuines I missed: serub typhus, cholera, beriberi, 
VO, stlaria, 15 Section (British aray nut-house 
in Foons) und the dresded punighnent cells at 
Lucxnow = uot to wention a Jap bayonet in the 


cubs. 


Iwas hoisted aboard the hospital ship 
Somersetshire in Singupore harbour. It Wag a 
uice Jay, Iwas passing out of history, never 
to soldier more. There wug dejection and relief. 
Though I was never up to wuch, my country had 
lulu we and offered ae up to history, and 
uivtory had spurned me. It wasn't that I minded, 
i iui no wish to be a nue On & war menorial, 
wut it would be disin, enuous of me to deny that 
I vas shaken and suryrised, Listory must hive 
iad eyes in its hed. There wes this sense of 
stijw, o moral taint. ‘There aust indeed be bad 
uturf in one. T might huve been a beggar at 


sulijyan, 


They hoisted this ubject charpoy-basher 
into a cot to die. iy sitbag weighed wore than 
I did, The Fourteenth aray had done with me, 
Wecded out Iwas, clapped in harder irons thun 
the seven ood Dorsets that led the mutiny at 


ure 


we 


hany who sturted the long voyage home didn't 
wake it. a goodly nuaber were so badly mangled they 
didn't want to wike it. hey would be heros for as 
long as it took to diseabark. In a little while 
their wounds would excite nothing but nausea and 
contempt. any would join the Lattalion of the 
dauned, hardly even reco;nizable as men, in the 
locked and shuttered wards of Ersicine. and some 
were coming home to entertain cinews queus on the 
mouth organ, Lvery now and then the engines stopped 
and orderlies screened off the portholes and the 
ship buried its dead. We mde jokes about poisoning 
the fishes. I was spitting blood, caving in, shit- 
scared to look in the gluss. it seemed like pretty 
soon the engines would be stogpin:, for me. I was 
“l yewrs old. The most ravaged beyur at Barrackpore 
wana not luve changed places with me. It looked 


i 
like the end, but wasn't. I made it home. 


none to the bed and the will, the things that 
keep we whole. Not voyayiny uow, just drifting, just 
this foul bit of waste cominy in on the tide. The 
veers juss. They are freipnted with nothing a man 
could traffic in, no buyiny or selling forme, iio —~ 
be,ving either. [t's the way I wanted it. 


I sign on once a wonth at the Labour Exchange. 
Tuey usewl to make us sizn twice a week. The lurge 
nuabers of chronicully wiemployed ude twice » week 
tutuuable. Twenty years I've been sijpning. That is 
uot a record or anything like u record. a man in 
Grevnock has been signing on now forty-one yeurs 
without a break, I take my hut off to hin, 


Yesterday at the Labour Exchange I took a 
weit ina little cubicle that had a sign hanging 
over it seying WiUIRIES, after a long time a 
Glurk came. ne looked very worried when he saw 
ie sittin, there. He went into a kind of dither 
uid looked to be on the point of summoning help, 
"I cun do nothing for you," he shouted, "you've 
Gone to the wroug place. You have to go to the 
Job Seutre., We lave no jobs here." le kept well 
Huck ou his side of the broad counter. Without « 
uoabt he knew a long-stendiug member when he saw 

hia, Long-standing mesbers could be trouble. In 
turticx I saw a clerk pwawelled and throttled 
ill the Lire was alnost out of him. I had nothin: 
lise that in mind. all I wanted rrom him was a new 
signing card. Fungoid growths were appearing on, 
the old one which was crumbling to dust th my “~ 
pocket. I explained these things in timid and 
deferential tones, The quaint and simple mature 
of uy wission disurmed him. He tried a smile 
which was stillborn. He sat down, took out a 
racket of cipurettes und started to smoke. From 
a filing caulinet et his side he drew out a brand 
new yellow card. ue fingered it with a delicate 
touch. "actually," he suid, "between you and me, 
ou can foryet the Job Gentre. There's nothing 
there. Times are ted, a'a afraid, very, very 

tud indeed." Iwas plused with hin. I hadn't 
ween this fellow before, It cets wearisome 
seving the same fuces wach tine I visit these 
places. It's a relic? wieu one dies ut his post 
or gets a transfer unl a new clerk arrives. I 
expect it's a deuth-truy of u job. I've seen 

uew clerks starting off, brilht und crisp and 
perky, and within wu couple of ywrs they're us 
dull und decayed uy wy old signing card. 


yg 


a“ 


In large letters the clerk printed DUP in the 
top left-hand corner of my resplendent new card. "sut 
remember one thinz," he went on, "it could all change 
tomorrow. I think myself we're quite close to the end 
of the tunnel. We're not out of it yet, but we're 
close, I wouldn't be too depressed if I were you. 
These slumps don't go on forever, you know." de 
fee up the card with boti hands and placed it in 
front of me. There was another smile strugeling for 
life on the clerk's face, I tried not to look, "I 
was idle myself for a while," he suid, "I know what 
it's like," 


That morning, going to the Labour Axchaunge, I 
wus pussiny through George Square. Those in-work, 7 
like the clerk, were rushing towards it. I got elbowed, 
tram,ed on, pushed to one side. In the old days I used 
to yell at them, but nothing I yelled at them helped. 
Tio way through to them, all walled up, anaesthetized 
at ell the openings, I don't get angry anymore. They 
don't like it owt here and that's why they run. For 
them it's jain out here. You can't blame people for 
not wanting pain. Out here you can be reached, You 
vet pillaged out here. No place to ,:o every day 
secures them. It scares them into work, when they can 
find it, a nice steady job where nothing can touch 
them. No rest till they find that leven. You couldn't 
be anury. Let them sink into their little cushy 
numbers. Settle in nicely, ur beauties, inte your 
little ossuaries, You huve nothing to fear from me. 
I have no mind to pound you und throttle you. You 
have suffered enough. 


and today when 1 con; hel there was no blood in 
my mouth, 
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that was something else to feel pleased 

about, 1 was wary ab first. I thought it might 
be a trick. &@ sick man will play tricks upon 
himself, anything to boost morale, or even just 
to relieve boredom. after two days of bloodspitting 
the sense of personul cutastrophe had worn off, 
Evidently nothing new or interesting was coing 
to happen to me. It was just another of those 
dreary interludes to be endured ag best one 
can, One can try endurin; it or try kidding 
oneself out of it. and when I couvhed and could 
taste no blood I thouht I was trying to kid 
myself out of it. How? dy swallowing the blood 
before it hit the palate. You :ive only gentle 
little coughs so that there is insufficient 
vigour to fetch the sputum up into the mouth, 
ily tongue tasted like all manner of filth, but 
the unmistakable tang of one's own blood was 
wissing. Old pulmonary cases will know the 
feeling. I could now go to the hospital with an 
easy mind. It would be all right to go now, now 
the haemorrhaging was over. I was coughing hard 
now with no signs of staining in the sputum. I 

ould go to the chest clinic now with a grip on 


myself, When the blood is running out of you it's 


another matter, You arc tieirs, When St Francis 
kissed the leper he said: "she's mine." The 
medics like you on your buck like that, all 
atremble, ready to submit to anything, Even a 
xiss will do, When St Francis turned hig back she 
would curse his guts. She'd rather be an occasion 
of sin. Be sure you cun suster strength to hurl 
abuse at them. "Erysipelus bastard you!" Don't 
be the meat in the sandwich, Letter an ingrate 
every time. 


oa 


This .aff would be ideal were it not for the 
nei ubours., I lave noisy neighbours. Or, to be quite 
vvecise, I have neighbours who own and operate noisy 
coutrivances. Television sets are the worst, record- 
vluyers come a close second. I also have a neighbour 
witi o dog. This ludy clustises her dog daily and the 
“OL uuaplg at the lady and the lady shouts at the dog 
wit the dol growls at the ludy anil the lady beats it 
sOuu alore and the io: wlimpers umd whines, I have 
tried plu cing uy were but it does no good. The lady 
lig & tonjue lixe a bus. suw curating on iron nails. 
wlen they're out on the gtreet the doz hurtles along 
atu furious jace, sulin, uis wistress gallop and 
plinve at the otaer und of the lead, Even in the 
open she ussuils tue ,oor brute with all sorts of 
invective. I think it aust be whut they cull a love/ 
hate pelutiouslip. It cppurs there are a yrowing 
nuaber of such relutionshivs lerexbouts. There isa 
lady who waylsys aay fregiently to ask if I knew 
tint one tiae her huslond brose Ler jaw umd unother 
time her nose. The hews i j)er van with the loul- r 
lyiler ulso deserves a mention, ivery day at lunch- 
i it creeps round these streets sputtering: out 
the hwwdlines, TWO Did Ti uadéIG TaaGkSY:FULL sToay 
ald Pas tuus3. all ay neicabours rush out to buy 


coules, 


Tia not sigin: I never uece a noise uyself, 
Thu obuer duy when I Mie chopping up soe firewood 
Touwy Crom downstuirs ciiuu to tell ‘me that hig 
Winer Lud a headache uud would I stop doing: 
whibever it was I was doin that was giving her a 
hudache. Tommy had a transistor radio with hin. It 
was the screeching of the transistor which mde me 
aware that someone on the other side of the door 
was trying to mke contact. after I Opened the coor 
ahd we cot the volume lowered somewhat, the wessece 


wig duly Jeliverte, 


Toway wust be wbout 14 yeurs old. I invited 
hin to enter but he just clared at me sourly and 
buat a hasty retreet. iore than likely he thought 
I hud desigus on him for a quick spot of lechery, 
Toway Snows «bout poofters. He probably sees them 
iu his soup. Tua sure le rates hinself ag highly 
aevlreble. it's un infantile conceit harboured by 
tue wost wlixcly cluracters in this town, It's 
lice another upceics of innocence, & morbid outcrop 
of the more wholusowe variety which existed in pre- 
tolly uuys. The uoor lad is suificiently debauched 
Without any help from we. lis imuimy and daddy are 
cxperts in tht line, Duddy is a security man in a 
Doive City store. siuuay used to work in the District 
Gourt fines dejartwent. These days she lives in a 
TV trance from test curd to closelown. In the 
evenings Duddy and Tomuy plug in ulong with her. 
They lixe it nice and loud. The tremors from their 
set ut full blust knocks slates off the roof, I 
iuucine Touuy was already an addict before he was 
tven half yustated. Ue has up-market ambitions which ‘ 
can be traced straizht back to the tube, He wants to 
be a policenmn or, failing that, a brain surgeon. 
Niatever transpires the Doptlace at_large had better 
Look out, Perish the duy 1 run into him in either 


jh. 
Cu PLC Lge 


Unlike Touay's wother, I am in no position to 
ask anybody to stop doin, anything, I only squat 
Uene: wy neiphbours are rusentful because I pay 
neither rent nor rates. Tue flat is in such a 
deteriorated state nobody wants it. I don't hanker 
after lucury, but let we have a little privacy. It's 
the only thing I cau't do without. all of a sudden 
TI twve found this old cud weary ian within wyself, 
and he needs a wall, 


= 


and taliing about walls, it is here I must 
doll uy cup to someone else - the previous occupant 
und bona-fide owner of this flat, one Simon Trotter 
wuirett, out-of-work coachbuilder, now passed on. His 
coresspondence, which on occasion I have meandered 
throu,h, lies strewn amongst the rubble which blocks 
the door. Why he preserved such stuff is beyond me, 
unless he couldn't afford toilet paper. It consists 
ulostly of official reminders tlat certain monies are 
still owing. There is one interesting item, which 
vuxplains much that may seem odd about lr Buiretti a 
crimy und crumpled little booklet, minus its cover, 
in which the State sets out the precautions one should 
take when they set fire to the world. Some letters 
uuve flouted in since Mr Buirett's depurture. The 
latest was @ Sheriff Court sumsons for uilawrully 
tuuperin, with his electricity metre, This charge he 


will huve to answer at a higher assizes. 


Frou what I can gather, the people round here 
on not over=fond of poor old Simon. iis standing 
‘égend to lave been about on par with my own, if not 
a little less so. When they heard he had snuffed it 
theyswece deliyhted. It seems that his do-it-yourself 
howe improvement schemes caused them great anxiety, 
kept then, to tell the truth, in a constant state of 
yanic, Looking at the, condition of this flat I'd say 
they had every right to be anxious. Simoi~left his 
mark on it with a vengeance, 


To begin with, he pulled down the dividing wall 
between the bedroom and living room. I can see no 
002 reason for doing this, except perhaps that he 
wanted u ready supply of bricks. They are dotted all 
over the ajyartuent, in neatly stacked piles. 


? 


Reclining on two of these piles is the bedroom door. 
yuse it as « tuble, <2 a 


f a 
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but ii Buirett did not stop there. Ue uprooted 
the luvatory pin and refitted it here in the Living 
roou. It is in perfcct working order. To keep it 
Couleny he disconnected the bathtub and fetched it 
adon, us well, It ruswins us he positioned it, upside 
down, the copestone on a Little wall of ‘briéeks with 
a urroWw vutriunce ut one eml. It is easy to see what 
he wos up to. He wes foliowing the government manual 
on Low to secure oneself a uinst nuclear explosions: 
wider the door for one-nepaton blasts, under the tub 
for tie reilly neavy stuff. Ye had bricked up the 
window in the butiroou, likewise the window in the’ 
beuroow. 4t is ay Lavression he was about to start 
on thie livinu-roow window wen culumity struck from 
enobher quarter albo,ether, and his heart gave out.. 


Que obner auenity ig ub Buirett's shelving 
sySbom. When se Buirett wanted a shelf he didn't put 
Wye couple of bruckets und a bit of wood: he simply 
lowsel outa few bricks. The walls are riddled with 
thuse little wiches, sowvtiwes lined at the buck 
with mirrors, so thet wherever jon happen to be in 
tiuds louse you find your ow eyes peeping out at you - 


at lust you hope they're your own eyes. 


Tut house-egent has given up sending people 
wlong to view the flat. It is conceivable he was losing 
customers, if not indecd mins life-long enemies. 
Feoplu take one lock at the place and hurry away, not 
only badly shaken, but feeling downright insulted, 
Tunis to the itinistry of Defence, and the pertinucity 
of ig sulrett in curryin, owt their instruction, the 


property is now a totul write-off, 


It wes abe the Grass who tipped me off about 
this house. Qe morning he came up to me in the bar 
of the Surnt Burns and told me he'd heard that old 
Mita was giving me a bad time over the rent he was 
due. It didn't surprise me that abe was in possession 
of tuis informetion, abe hod antennae for such things. 
Very little jassed in this tow that he didnatt vet to 
nur about, ue told me it wis dunserous to run up 
wruiwre with & man like Tony sata. I knew he was right. 
pe suid if T wanted to vet out le ‘quw of a pluce where 
'I could live rent-free for us Lon, as I liked. "That 
sounds Treat, abe," I osuid, "“suere is tis pice" I 
had a lony time to wait vewfore on cnewer ue LC orthcouing. 
i lud to give him wy widivided uttention for the Lest 
part of a day. I had to buy hia drink, idey souinoes with 
him, walk him home, listen to the story or iin life und, 
after he had uistrapped his artificial lu:, Lift hia onto 
the bed and tuck him him. I reckon, thou, it wos Clizp 
ut the price. 


The first neishbour to put in an &ppuLrunce wus 
the lidy from next-door. She came tumbliny in after the’ 
doy. While she unbitched the dog she wuttered something 
ebout being lirs Clarkston but I could call her Glan. 
Sie looked very large in a blue floral dress. She stood 
there tuing in the full range und complexion of the 
Cli ces wrousht by ir Guirett. 


"I can't imagine what cume over hin," ghe tute 
tutted. "It really is very sad. 1 wean we were 
nei jbours for years before all this hupponed. We 
uover hud any unpleasuntucss, ue wes elwuys such a 
civil little mn, dnd very Yond of Ernest. lie used to 
snock my door two or three tines a week. 'Just give 
this to lrnest,' he would way, 'a uice little treat 
for Urnest, if yi uinna wind, vrs Clurkston.' alwaju 
tus perfect pentlewin., dho'd lnve ureaupt it vould 


couse to this, It's a lesson to us all. 


i " 


a aoe 
Ernest hud jot in among the coal and rubble behind 
the door wud ws chewing noisily on my firewood. 


"land you," Hrs Clarkston said, turnin: to face me, 
"t Jiun't come here to discuag Hr Bulrett. That's all past 
history 1.ou, thunk heavens, It's you we hive to discuss." 
: ve 
dhe clouped away from me ayain, muliu, heavy thuds 
on the bare floorbo.rds, 


“Let ae put it like this," she weut on, “what if, 
silber totey ov tomorrou or whatever, I should wccide to 
bell ay cloti liow thit's not such a biz df as you micht 
tutu. wy uvobliur uillie'y been at me repertedly to join 
wha dn vroxiawu., 1 luven't yet said I will. Rothin, lis 
bewn uecdusd juot vet. in fuct I've always pooh- cooled the 
Lou up util vow. 'lt's out of the question, Gillie,' 2 
sedi, 'oulre not . little boy unywore, you're & [row win, 
fou can't exlect me to tke responsibility for you the wy 
lo used to.' Sue truth ig it would be quite 4 wrench for 
Ernest uid we, I wean, om the whole we've been very lappy 
here. 1t isu't somethin: one should rush into. and then I 
“Ow uty Gillie, yes, ull too well. Put his dinner dowm to 
iia, ¢legu up otter bin ~ well, that wretched woman he 
-tetiod spoiled hla sowethins dreadful. She completely 
ruined iim Sie catered wushimedly to every base instinct 
dua ants leture. liga I think of the Gillie I ouce .new: 
uuver cuOked, ucver took drink, always out jozcing, alwys 
#0 proul of lis body, und he had a really splendid 
physique, let me tell you. I shudder to think what he's 
becoue uow, ‘won't be your skivvy,' I told lim. 


ble wis exuminins the various sections of her face 
en necs in ir Buirett's little mirrors. 


“He's never been off thet phone gince the duy 
Elspeth died," she continued, "le needs me. '2ou und 
i were always such ,ood chuuws,! he says, ‘we never had 
& elnsle quarrel.! 'Tlat's oll very well,! I told hia, 
‘wut just you remember I'm not Elspeth. If I consent to 
run your house for you I'll run it in my own way. fou'll 
live to toe the line. You've had it too eusy ror too 
dons.' ile imows L'a right. Klspeth was a disuster ror 
Willie, Sue even tried to poisou him ujuinst ue, Qh, I 
Hlow whit wes Joing on all rizht, Sue used to rush out 
tue Luci: door wlhewewer I urrived ut their house. Couldn't 
Tuce me, you see. all her dirty tricks cutehin, up with 
Ler, Jecouse o. course Gillie told me ever; bins. i fuct 
her attitude towards me was such, that Willie actually 
leit live vor a time. Yes, I had iim in uy attic for, oh, 
beverul wonths. uut he was spoiled. It wasu't the old 
Gillie ut ull, we soon ran back to her, wouldn't listen 
to recon. Now look ut him, on the brink of woral 
collapse, and it's ull down to her. She's lett him in a 
vine state, I ust say." 


Clara tupped te Luirret's toilet pun with her 
Yoot. "Does this thing work?! 


T nodded a, houd, . 


dhe ran ons "Of course, I've mde it plain to hin 
pust whut he can expeet. I'a the, only one that can suve 
‘thie Me lus sovbed umd leaded, ond pleaded and sobbed, 
whut cau Ido? sow can I refuse him? jerk you, it won't 
be cusy, L have no illusions about that. I slull have my 
work cut out. fou don't uproot the habit of a lifetime in 
u fortui ht. he'll require more than pieys homilies, I 
dare say, Still and «ll, I was never one te duck a 
chullenve. Tou usk anybody who knows me, utes I say, 
it's not a Jecision to be taken Liphtly. Which brin..: iuc 


luck to tie cucstion of my flat." 


at this point she seemed to lose interest in 
1a Juirett's alterations, I round myself stepping 
asiue to wallow her an almost perfunctory lance into 
thy bithroom with the bricked-up window, She hardly 
used for a second, 


“I've had the surveyors in, reputuble people, 
wii buoy yut its value at between nineteen and twenty- 
ong thous.nd pounds, not includiny carpets, fittings, 
vidd suuicy itums of furniture which 1 Should certuinly 
Luve Lo dispose of, in one way or another, if I went 
to live with Gillie, Now that valuation, even taking 
the uiluer fivure, is a very conservative estimate, I 
uo wosure you. go you see we're talking about 
cuss tuticl suse of money. The only question is: Will 
Ll ut it? soney is in very short supply, as I expect 
Jou've wotieed, Times are hurd for everybody. People 
w0 uot innd over substantial suns like that wmless 
they're cuile sure they're getting their money's worth, 
fawy crutinize, they enquire, they probe, Nothing is 
tukci at face value, Nobody is worthy of any trust 
Win bwouvcr, selieve me, two years azo I should have 
tad wothin, to fur. sefore kr Suirett veut off his 
Head cyorytiins was fine, Sut now, well, Lusk you, 
iat So you think the rection will be wien jcople 
divcover thit we hive syutters? I can tell you wt 
ie will be. 25 will be w blank refusel to part with 
Yaoir Honey. ai empty aouse adjacent ig bu nou. 
Buapty houses Jo wok bode Well for uny Droperty. People 
wee then wad dmuediately their worst suspicions are 
-rouved, lahul! they say, ‘what's amiss here+! and I 
wy nothing about the Hukistunis in 69. It certainly 
docsu't help, But squatters! Squetturs are simply not 
to be thoaut on! S.uutters ure the very, very end!" 


Slowly, ruther daintily, she rested her »reut 
uc. ty josteriors on the end of my bed. 


"T uve nothin, against you pergonully, you 
wi crstand, L know nothing about you. You seem quite 
- civil person. dut I am bound to say it, I just 
Cuunob ubide people who will not pay their way, It 
J0eu LU winst the crain, I wag never used to that 
siini of thin, We ull had to work in our family, I've 
aever Clisued a peuny Social Security in my life, 
wlthouwk I've jwid in more than most, They're always 
Ou bout the willions uncuployed, but if you ask me 
it's the ones who ive 4 job who have to suffer, 
Tuey'e tue ones bhat vet penalized, The min on the 
vuhe cou lie Wick and hive a vood laugh. He's got his 
Padudiuney uouey, luis child-benefits, his rent 
eubsidius, his routes wllow.nee, free dental care, 
tree valium, tree specti.ecles for watehing the telly - 
wal nOWOUY ives & moukey's whether he pays his license 
ov not. LT Gon't snow where it's going to end. People 
we Letter off not worcin: these days. I expect it'll 
take u war to set tiinys right," 


sie stoped to esuine, then mussaze, a plump 
Wrist crowl wiich the dog-lead was still looped, 


"rub them all in uniform, that's the answer," 
whe Pevuaed, "That'll perk them up-a bit. Of course 
the powers that be don't want to kmow, do they? Not 
since they lowered the voting age. That was the blunder 
pe the century if you ask me. The Common lurket is a 
‘Ginuster, we all iknow that, but Jiving these young louts 
the vots.., It was little short of criminal. Look at the 
peo lu they send to Furlianent, vont blackpuards the lot 
of them, They're bunkruptiny: the country with their 
Weuc-sneed policies, Where's the oil revenue going? 
ausver me that. Supslementary benefits » that's where 
it's Coin., molly-coddlin, the wicmployed,. adic what 
happens as u result? We lave to zo sucking up to the 


arabs. The whole thin, is disiusting, Tn my futher's 


1 wt 


(“LVe we 


She rattled on in this vein for a very long time. 
Her eyes were on my feet, my lees, my hands, wy midriff, 
my chest, my neck, but never my face. There was to be no 
mevtin, of minds at this session. Whether we were in 
xccord or at loygerheads was all one to Clara, Nothing 
whatever was required of me, now she had got properly 
into her stride, neither hum nor haw nor nod of the head. 
It wis enough for Clara that someone was there, a mere 
Lolily presence sufficed. I tried to mike ayself 
coufortuble on the eile of my makeshift dining table, 


and yince uy wind was free to wander I let. it wander. 


Clara's volubility on the subject of work got ne 
thimcing of un wicle of mine who hed seldom done a day's 
work in his life. ‘flat was uicle Larry, Qn the duy I left 
spool, anl wag ct lust freed from one set of fruuds and 
fairs, along cuwe Larry with bodements of even worse 
evil uhead, He brou,ht me 4 brand-new peir of dunpurees 
which were stall in the Greenwood's parcel like on the 
duy he'd bou,bt them - "Sefore you were born, son, loti, 
long before." 


lie took we aside and put a: band on my shoulder. 
“soots,"' he said, "like it or no', you're a working men * 
now, an! I just hope you'll hiv mair luck than whit I 
lud, You're the breadwinner now, don't forget, an! your 
wither's looking to you to dae weel, There's nue use in 
fillin' your head wi! a lot of nonsense about whit's in 
Trout of you. It's a hurd struggzle an! whitever wee bit 
they cive you you'll hiv earned it the hard way. Sut 
iere's w couple of tips tue keep in mind. Never come 
ower to onybody about whit your yay is. Witch whit your 
siuyin' when you hear fly guys sling yin! the boss,: for 
vour words!'1] be curried beck to him, an! wind always 
wuy Yes Sir when the boss is talkin' to you. Never jyne 
in ar,uments about politics or religion, for there's 
cey few workin' men understund « thing about the one or 
the ither, above all, watch your time-keepin', for Lad. 
time-keepin is u shair sign you lute your work. You 


lived my words an! you'll no’ ,o far wrong." 


Zi 


with these Jrave worms, und un air of lich 
wvbouidty, uy Wcle ot lust relinjuished mis Jrip 
Gu ‘the jawtul. It wis an affecting moment. The first 
lil only tine Lerry ever (eve me anything in his life. 
tucy to led me up in the overalls like people 
Obeervin . ritucl., J laud come of uve, The whole 
fouily wervelled ond clapved me on the back and suid 
vial i. diciy rellow Twos to be [oin, out into the 
world ,ith © usdilersuit like that after it hud been 
beindted witu vucn lovin, cure for the best part of a 
istetime., OF courue we ull lund & (ood laulh, even 
Lorry wos deuhiny., There were Loud wuftaws whenever 
hore 's uduonisluents were reputed. 1 ayself laughed 
ee lth ay anybody, inclining to wy uunt Jessie's 
vylidon that "there wur some mitters that: Larry 


Wide xvii a ieill Lote uboot". 


after ay Pirst duy in dmobey I wesn't luupuing. 
Lind wilerud © Ledlam of smokey din, bad suclls and 
1 filer ous toil. It was like « descent into hell. The 
Woatous Lunes left me cospdn, for bree th uid the evil 
viltlls wuue me want to vomit. ly job was mixing asbestos ’ 
whigh they called wonkey June Uecuuse of the stench, and 
fetching the stuff in two lurge buewets up and dow a 
vo wiic.ted system of leider: ind catwalks to where the 
tiwesurved sien waited for it, You rever could pet 
wh of it to them, or [et it to then fug} enougk, all 
dey Lous they sure.med for the stuff like & pack of 
hint, jucads, Ina short time Lerry's lovely new 
Wollersuit was splattered thick with the monkey dung, 
uy body too seemal to be polluted with the stench and 
no euount of scrubbing could rid me of it. I very soon 
Tor ot ull about ny Lew status us breadwimer und bean 


to ceey un eye open vor the e@slest wode of escape. 


it came one day when the boss's win, a squinny~ 
wel little toe-rag the name of Rumsey, got wind that 
tlee l.ds from the monkey-dung squad were up at old 
sucandrew's forge having an unofficial tea-breuk., The 
vin vit on the fire brewing awuy nicely, with the three 
of uw luddlud over it puffing at dowts und arcuing about 
vootb.il, the only debate the dispossessed can enpayve in 
with on gasy conscieuce. at the last minute somebody 
shouted u warnins und when damsay appeared we were ull 
vvetemline to be busy at different tasks, Jut the tell- 
tule cu still stood on the fire. "Whose tex is that?" 
tiusiy bellowed. The rejoinder was off my to. ue before 
. iad tine to think about it. “Broake-fuckin.-lond's," I 
\pudd. whe others turned their fuces away to luush, but 
Mekiniy diew they were lau-hin,, und with those three 
wiki vordgs cud that hidden lauzhter my career in- 
hidustry was blessedly ut an end. Yen minutes. later I 
wou pellin’ ucross the Clyde on the Pinnieston ferry 
with wy lying-time in ay pocket, sucked on the spot. I 
Guickl, disburdened ayself of the dunyurees and plopped 
thus luto the river. They sank like a stone. I have 
sever Julled on a pair since. 


es Isat there stru, lin, with the iiapulse to 
dujzvt the little fable of the uunerees, trial, to 
veleutstey the chances of a favour wile, or ut List only 
wiluly ibusive, reaction, suddeniy ios Clarkutou was 
relusul os froma time warp, aud une wont sere Lblin, 
efter bie poor brute Ernest on ug vubbigh-heeo., There 
use & Pierce tussle lasting some sduute., Lut ulter 
bein Gualt several hefty blows about the head wud body, 
the do, was dracved clear of the rubbish and reattached 
ta ves Glurkston's pleated thonp. Ihe [ood lady rose to 
nur feet, looking rather badly soiled and dishuvelled, 
ui cast u pained and bitter look in wy direction. 


"I'm saying nothing," she suid plaintively, "I'n 
sey ipa nothin,. IM not blaming vou, It's not your 
yloin:. this is his meas, Buirett's. I had no ides he had 
Suz so low. That!" she exclaimed, pointing to the dung 
hill, "thit is unforyivable, just UNF OAGIVasLE! " 


biG Looxed down at her blue suede bootees, mired 
with « soduen adaxture of cowl ash, tea leaves und potato 
peclinijs. "I wen to say," she went on, shakin, her head 
wialy, "Lind ieard stories, of course,, but Buever ~~ 
velievel for u minute he wis capuble of anything like 
this. 4 even used to take his part when the rest yanved 
up on hin. Well, I like fair play, I always have, but 
look ut the thanks I yet, It's u wonder the whole place 
isu't swing with rats. aid remewber my bedroom is just 
the other side of tht wll. I oust say it wasn't very 
eoliidente of lia. It's like a pigpen. I don't wind 
tellin, you, it's: ,rebby damned unsettling knowing it's 
tliere. TI wij love, iu wey," she added, "it's naybe as well 
suutve Lure, ufteurmIl, at least you'll get the place 


Claiul vub.!! 


Sus cyul me werily oe she wriggled her hind parts 
duto vou, reslijument with o certain underyarment which 
tm one cwey in the welee with the dog. "If you're going 
to Live Lore, ,ou'll lave to, won't you?" she said in a 
wit-viewlin: tone. "L mean it's bad enough bein, next 
woor to it. [tu sure you're not the kind of person who 
would wit to live ina -" I thou,ht she was poiny to say 
suit-housc, or perlu;s letrine is more likely, but whutever 
it wu vle didn't (et 14 out becuuse at that moment Wenest, 
who hud mide a rapid recovery, shook himself, sneezed the 
vo.l dust out of his nostrils and bolted for the door, 
dra cin, Clara with hia. 


hae 


ee 


before I knew it she wd cutapulted past me 
-ld out oute the lundin,. In cnother moment she was 
rusliit., headlon, dowutsirs yelling it Ernest to 
hold vtill, I uiekly closed the door and jammed it 
tit, TL listened ws the bunz-uuw faded out of 
we tehot, rom the window LT witched the pair of them 
Peilie in uown the wtrect, Clore still berating the 
Oly std ‘the dol, hued down, ciuting lick savagely 
Yeulclual suoirls, 


dis the wasas tic-6 followed, Clura was # frequent 
vivitor., Usuall; one broulist Ulone smell victuals like 
 fhularb turt or . p»lece of ludeira cake or, on one 
Oeil, . beheld ot to. Ju wlwwys cept the dog on 
~ bilbt rein, Shu would look sudly towards the dung 
huip eid ong vowubhin, Likes "Qh, der! It's still 
tuere, a seu. To thoupht ;ould nye the place smartened 
np by tow," "3 "avers! Live you started? I think I 
wee an dusroveseit."” Ori “ow this won't do at all. I 


hope Liavou't been wrous «bout you, # 


Sut she wee. wind -ou, it took « little while 
before Gl.re -iuloned me and finally lodged her 


eompl int with the s.uitery. 


it wo» the duy she brought me the biked potato 
wll vile nO Toimrks wt wll, that I knew she'd viven up 
OL. lip. aul I wonted to suy to hers "Clint. » Lawl the kind 
g! geccon who cun live quite exsily in u shit house, I 
ee lived in shit houses of one kind or unother 11 my 
life. di rect, f was born in a shit house ond beyond 111 
doubt 2'11 die in one. But not this one. No, rust ussured, 
Glucu, not this one, Once a certiin vir Kutz und the four 
lusties (lis sous) have cooled down u little and written 
off tivir loss, I shull be.on my way." 


sut I didn't say these things, a3 usual I 
wid nothing. wid Clara atuudoned me to the Home 
aint wealth Deportiaent in the fora of the Green 


Leuy with the little pencil wit notutoox, 


adv 24 just waitin, for the obhers to 
Gwe Who imow how to del with people 


sUule y 


Lee se, 


